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To aid your Bible study 


The Megiddo Message—is published for 
the dissemination of Bible truth alone. It de- 
fends and-ably demonstrates the infallibil- 
ity, harmony, and Divine inspiration of 
the Bible. It enables you to give a reason 
for your faith, to answer the atheist, and 
to instruct your children correctly. If you 
are not already a subscriber, THE MEGIDDO 
MESSAGE will be sent to your home every 
two weeks for six months, absolutely free. 
Your name and address #8 all we ask. Sub- 
scribers, please send in the names of your 
friends who may be interested in reading 
this publication, for a free sample copy. 
No obligation on your part or theirs. 


IN addition to the MESSAGE you should by 
all means read the following booklets by the 
late Rev. L. T. Nichols, founder of the 
Megiddo Mission. Each booklet is a com- 
plete subject of itself. They make the Bible 
understandable and interesting to study. 
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THE GREAT APOSTASY 
AFTER DEATH, WHAT? 

HELL AND THE DEVIL 
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The Known Bible and its Defense 
IN TWO VOLUMES 
By the late Rev. Maud Hembree 


As a further study of the Scriptures these 
books are invaluable to the earnest student. 
They were designed to bring men and 
women back to the Bible, and to defend its 
pages from the attacks of the skeptics, in- 
fidels, and atheists. Many perplexing ques- 
tions and seeming contradictions are an- 
swered in a direct and fearless manner. 
Fabrikoid binding. 


Vol. 1, 384 pages $1.50 
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To help your children 


MorRE and more our nation is being awak- 
ened to the dread consequences from the 
lack of moral training in childhood. Juve- 
nile delinquency increases like a plague! 
Parents especially have a tremendous re- 
sponsibility in rearing their children to be 
good citizens. Lack of proper religious 
training in childhood is certain to bring dire 
results in adulthood. 

The Megiddo Mission has a continually 
growing department whose specialty is the 
designing and printing of Bible lessons for 
children of all ages, from tots to adolescents. 
These lessons are designed in an interest- 
ing and attractive manner. Readers of the 
MESSAGE who desire further information 
may receive the same on request. The book- 
lets listed below are now available, and 
more are to follow. Watch these columns 
for new announcements! 


The Story of Joseph—the familiar, time- 
less drama of virtue under temptation, of 
forgiveness for injuries, of God’s provi- 
dence for His people, unfolds anew in its 
83 interesting pages. 


With full-color illustrations. Price 15 


Daniel —an inspiring story of Daniel and 
his three companions in the city of Babylon, 
related in a manner which will appeal to 
the youthful mind. 46 pages, illustrated. 

Price 15 


Bible Story Color Book —a something- 
to-do book! It contains thirty-two delightful 
short stories of favorite Bible characters, 
with illustrating pictures to color. 

Size 82x11. Instructive, entertaining. 
Price .50 





Megiddo Hymn Book 


A COLLECTION of original, arranged, and 
selected songs which harmonize with the 
plain Biblical teachings and in which all 
who wish may engage and sing as com- 
manded, “with the spirit,” and “with the 
understanding also.” 


Price $1.25 


Our Cover 


When blossoms flowered Judea’s hills, 
Upon that distant night 

Was born the Child, sweet Sharon Rose, 
The King of Love and Light. 

The angels sang, the shepherds sang, 
The worlds on high rejoiced, 

And at His blessed birth, with joy 
Their exultation voiced. 


Sweet indeed are the memories which 
cluster ’round this hallowed scene—the 
angel choir, the spellbound shepherds, the 
virgin mother, the Babe of Bethlehem. 

But sweeter still is the hope which it en- 
genders within the bosom of every true 
Christian, the glad expectation of that Day 
—not far distant now—when He who was 
born to be King shall return in all His 
regal splendor to be recognized and adored 
from pole to pole as the Messiah of proph- 
ecy, the Priest greater than Aaron, the 
Prophet greater than Moses, the King 
greater than David, the true Star of Jacob 
and Scepter of Israel. 


Again the heart with rapture glows 
To greet the holy night 

That gave the world sweet Sharon Rose, 
Its King of Love and Light. 

Let ev’ry voice acclaim His praise, 
The grateful chorus swell, 

From Heaven’s throne He soon will come 
That we with Him may dwell. 
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The True Date of the Birth of Christ 


(CF the amnive to popular belief, December 25 is not 
the anniversary of the birth of Jesus Christ. It is 
evident that He was not born at that time of the 
year, for the Bible says the flocks were out grazing, and 
that does not happen in the Holy Land in midwinter. The 
actual date was in the spring, for at that time all nature 
is aglow with life and beauty, and shepherds could well 
be watching their flocks under the balmy skies of spring- 
time. 

It is in Luke 2: 8—14 that we read the beautiful story: 
“And there were in the same country shepherds abiding 
in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night.” At 
this point let us quote from Schaff’s Church History, 
from which we learn the following: “The time of pas- 
turing in Palestine, which has but two seasons, the dry 
and the wet, or summer and winter, begins... in March 
and lasts until November, when the herds are brought in 
from the fields and kept until the close of February.” 

McClintock and Strong’s Encyclopedia also informs us 
that Christ’s birth “could not at all events have fallen in 
December or January, since at that time of the year the 
flocks are not found in the open fields during the night, 
but in pens. ... Nor did the shepherds any longer lodge 
in huts in the fields. . . . Moreover a census, which made 
traveling necessary, would not have been ordered at this 
season.” We will remember this point about the census, 
later, and shall continue with the story of the birth of 
the Christ-child. 

“And, lo, the angel of the Lord came upon them, and 
the glory of the Lord shone round about them; and they 
were sore afraid. And the angel said unto them, Fear 
not: for, behold, I bring you good tidings of great joy, 
which shall be to all people. For unto you is born this day 
in the city of David a Saviour, which is Christ the Lord. 
And this shall be a sign unto you: Ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying in a manger. And 
suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising God, and saying, Glory to God in 
the highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men.” 

When the shepherds had recovered from their astonish- 
ment, they said one to another, “Let us now go even unto 
Bethlehem, and see this thing which is come to pass, 
which the Lord hath made known unto us.” They went in 
haste, and there they found the Child lying in a manger, 
just as they had been told; “and when they had seen it, 
they made known abroad the saying which was told them 
concerning this child. And all they that heard it won- 
dered at those things which were told them by the shep- 
herds.” 


How did it happen that Joseph and Mary the mother 
of Jesus were at Bethlehem at this time? When we re- 
call that both Joseph and Mary were of the lineage of 
King David, it is quite fitting that they should attend the 
special three days’ feast held at Bethlehem for all the 
family of David. This feast was the new moon feast at 
the first of the month Abib, a solemn feast day, ‘“‘a statute 
for Israel, and a law of the God of Jacob,” as is proved 
in First Samuel 20: 5, 6 and Ps. 81: 8, 4. This is evidence 
that at the time of Jesus’ birth the people of God still 


kept Bible time, as given in Exodus 12:1, 2, where the 
Lord “spake unto Moses and Aaron in the land of Egypt, 
saying, This month shall be unto you the beginning of 
months: it shall be the first month of the year to you.” 
The name of the first month is given in Ex. 13: 4, as the 
“month Abib.” In Deut. 16:1 we are told that Abib is 
the first month of the Bible year. This first month is 
sometimes called Nisan. 


The meaning of these two names, “Abib” and “Nisan,” 
is enlightening: “The new moon, the day of the new 
moon, which was a festival of the ancient Hebrews; a 
lunar month beginning with the new moon... . The 
month of green ears, beginning at the new moon of April 
or March. The first month of the old year as instituted 
on coming out of the land of Egypt. It also denotes the 
month of flowers.” Did God ever change the beginning 
of His year? Never. Who instituted January as the first 
month of the year? Pagan Rome. The pagans named their 
first month Janus, for their pagan god of war. What a 
contrast! Our choice is the one from Almighty God, not 
paganism. 

We are informed in Exodus 12:6 and Leviticus 23:5 
that the 14th of the month Abib wasethe Passover. The 
very fact that there were so many people congregated 
at Bethlehem so that there was no room for Joseph and 
Mary in the inn, demonstrates that it was the time of the 
Abib or New Moon Feast; and many of the families 
would most likely remain for the Passover Feast on the 
14th day of the moon. It was not compulsory for Mary to 
accompany Joseph to Jerusalem to be taxed, but it is very 
reasonable that both would wish to meet with other rel- 
atives at this joyful season and to register and be ready 
for the Passover feast. We read in Luke 2: 41, 42, that 
the parents of Jesus “went to Jerusalem every year at 
the feast of the passover.” This evidence proves that in 
the days of Jesus the Abib feasts were still being ob- 
served: the New Moon Feast on the 1st of Abib, and the 
Passover on the 14th. Verse 42 states of Jesus and His 
parents that “when he was twelve years old they went up 
to Jerusalem after the custom of the feast.” He was 
twelve years old in Abib; and twelve years before when 
Mary and Joseph had gone to Bethlehem to keep the 
Abib feasts, the angels had proclaimed the birth of the 
Son of God. 


Another item of evidence that Jesus was born in the 
springtime is given in the Encyclopedia Britannica: 
“John the Baptist, the last of the prophets and the fore- 
runner of Christ, was born .. . at Jutta, in the beginning 
of the second half of the year... . His father Zacharias 
was a priest of the course of Abia, his mother Elisabeth 
was related to Mary, the mother of Jesus, whose senior 
he was by six months. In his thirtieth year (autumn) 
he began his public life in the wilderness of Judea.” John 
the Baptist was born at the beginning of the second half 
of the year, autumn, and was six months Jesus’ senior, 
which would be proof positive that our Lord was born 
in the spring, in Abib, “the month of flowers.” In con- 
firmation of this, we find in Haydn’s Dictionary of Dates, 
“comprehending remarkable occurrences, ancient and 
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modern,” that “Jesus Christ was born April 4” of Roman 
time. This is in harmony with Bible time, for in the last 
fifty years Abib Ist has occurred as many as twenty-five 
times in the first days of April of Roman time. 


We quote: “Before the Christian era people used to 
fear that the sun was dying when the days grew short 
and dark in the month that is now December, and when 
the days lengthened they would rejoice and celebrate 
because the sun was coming back to them. The winter 
solstice or time of the shortest day was a festive and re- 
ligious occasion. In old Rome it had the honored name 
of the ‘birthday of the unconquered sun.’ It was the time 
when the sun, having descended to its lowest point in the 
heavens and brought the shortest day, began to rise 
again and lengthen the hours of sunlight. . . . Ancients 
used firecrackers, Roman-candles and fireworks in con- 
nection with the winter solstice celebration. Civilization 
has incorporated these pagan customs in modern religious 
observances. In Italy and a few other countries fireworks 
are extensively used. . . . Christmas eve in some of our 
own Southern states resembles the Fourth of July.” We 
have witnessed this while in the South in mission work. 


We quote further: “Sometimes it seems as if it was 
inappropriate to celebrate the birthday of Christ by 
feasting and revelry. It is true that the religious aspect 
of the day has been too much lost sight of. But habits 
and customs are so ingrained in the human race that it 
is impossible to eradicate them altogether. And so the 
ancient pagan symbolism and folklore practices have per- 
sisted, in spite of all efforts to discourage them.” This is 
truly an admission! And who can longer doubt the pagan 
origin of the world’s celebration of their so-called Christ- 
mas! 


The heathen custom of celebrating Christ’s birthday 
on December 25 has truly become so established by cen- 
turies of practice, that it requires great mora] courage to 
abandon the wrong and by word and deed practice that 
which can be verified and proved without doubt to be 
true. The love of truth must be deeply seated in the heart 
to enable us to change our mind when the change is a- 
gainst the prevailing views of the entire social and reli- 
gious world. But if we will allow reason to rule, have stam- 
ina to think for ourselves, and be governed by facts and 
evidence, we will readily renounce error, no matter how 
long or by whom held in reverence. The primitive Chris- 
tians, we are informed by historians, would not offer one 
grain of incense upon a pagan altar; and we today must 
have like courage to stand alone, if need be. 


The fact that the masses are wrong in regard to the 
true date of the Nativity, as well as other Bible truths, is 
proof of the truthfulness of the Scriptures. The Prophets, 
Jesus and the Apostles all testified it would be so, even 
hundreds of years before it met its fulfillment, as veri- 
fied on the pages of history. In Daniel 7: 25 and 8: 12 we 
are warned that a great power would arise which would 
“change times and laws .. . wear out the saints of the 
Most High” and “cast down the truth to the ground.” Jesus 
proclaimed that the time would come when all the world 
would “slumber and sleep” in regard to the words of 
life; that this evil power would make war against the 
saints and they should remain in this worn-out condition 
for “a time, and times, and half a time” or 1260 years. 
Jesus and Paul added that a “heap of teachers” would 
turn away the ears of the masses from truth to fables 
and cause all to apostatize (II. Tim. 4:3, 4; II. Thess. 
2:3, 4). 

How true it is that this great Roman power changed 


“times and laws,” and “cast down the truth to the 
ground”! What were the causes back of the change? In 
The Goldcn Bough by Sir James George Frazer, we read 
the following: ‘““Among the gods of eastern origin who 
in the decline of the ancient world competed against each 
other for the allegiance of the West was the old Persian 
deity Mithra. .. . There can be no doubt that the Mith- 
raic religion proved a formidable rival of Christianity. 
... Indeed the conflict between the two faiths appears for 
a time to have hung in the balance. An instructive relic 
of the long struggle is preserved in our festival, which 
the Church seems to have borrowed directly from its 
heathen rival. In the Julian calendar the twenty-fifth of 
December was reckoned the winter solstice, and it was 
regarded as the Nativity of the Sun, because the day 
begins to lengthen. ... Now Mithra was regularly identi- 
fied by his worshippers with the sun, the Unconquered 
Sun, as they called him; hence his nativity also fell on the 
twenty-fifth of December.” 


This writer states further that at the end of the third 
or the beginning of the fourth century the Western 
Church adopted the 25th of December as the date of the 
Nativity of Christ, and in time the decision was accepted 
by the Eastern Church. “What considerations led the ec- 
clesiastical authorities to institute the festival of Christ- 
mas? The motives for the innovation are stated with 
great frankness by a Syrian writer, himself a Christian. 
‘The reason,’ he tells us; ‘why the fathers transferred the 
celebration to the twenty-fifth of December was this. 
It was the custom of the heathen to celebrate on the same 
twenty-fifth of December the birthday of the Sun... . 
Accordingly when the doctors of the Church perceived 
that the Christians had a leaning to this festival, they 
took counsel and resolved that the true Nativity should 
be solemnised on that day.’ ” 

How different was the attitude of the early Christians, 
for of these we are told by the historian that they were 
“a separate people,” they had no homage to pay to a pa- 
gan god. “It was this stern, rigid refusal of the Christian 
to share in the common toleration of religions which ex- 
cited the bitter wrath of all the pagan world; it was this 
which united all the pagan religions against him. . . and 
to crush him, to destroy him and his exclusive faith, was 
the aim of every serious pagan. Thus the ruthless perse- 
cution of the Christians by the votaries of al! the pagan 
religions in every portion of the world of Rome during 
the first three centuries is largely accounted for.” As a 
matter of fact, the persecutions were not confined to the 
first three centuries but continued into the seventh cen- 
tury, fulfilling the prophecy of Jesus in Matt. 24: 21, 22, 
“For there shall be great tribulation, such as was not 
since the beginning of the world to this time, no, nor ever 
shall be.” As a result, the Christians were silenced, as the 
Prophet Daniel foretold, and the change of times and 
laws was complete. 


“The inflexible Protestantism of the primitive mission- 
aries, with their fiery denunciation of heathendom, had 
been exchanged for the supple policy, the easy tolerance, 
the comprehensive charity of shrewd ecclesiastics, who 
clearly perceived that if Christianity was to conquer the 
world it could do so only by relaxing the too rigid prin- 
ciples of its Founder, by widening a little the narrow 
gate which leads to salvation.” These false leaders want- 
ed to draw the pagan hordes into their fold, which they 
accomplished by casting down the truth to the ground, 
thereby changing the true time for celebrating the Na- 
tivity to cold Dec. 25, instead of on the first new moon 
after the vernal equinox, Abib First. 
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THE ESSAY 


A story of how a school teacher learned of the true 
date of Christ’s birth by requesting her pupils to write 
essays. 


¢¢ TTENTION, please!” Miss Nelson was address- 
ing the sixth grade students of the Oakwood 
Public School. 

The usual shuffle of papers and feet ceased, and all eyes 
faced front. 

“For the past month,” continued the teacher, “we have 
been studying in our Ancient History class about the 
Romans: their country, laws, religious customs, and so 
forth. Tuesday each of you will use the regular History 
period in which to submit an essay on an event or events 
of that period, which impressed you most. You may bor- 
row books for reference from the school library, or from 
home; anything that will help you make your essay more 
interesting.” 

The announcement was greeted with clouded faces and 
wrinkled brows. However, the teacher saw one bright 
face among the class. 

“Phyllis Moore,” Miss Nelson addressed her, “do you 
not think that will be nice?” 

A very neat and plainly dressed young girl rose quickly 
to her feet, and in a clear, sweet voice, replied: “Yes, 
Miss Nelson, I think it will be a very interesting assign- 
ment.” 

“Moldy old stuff,” muttered a boy in the next seat. 

“Those old Romans have been dead a |-o-n-g time; 
someone wrote their epitaph long ago; why can’t we leave 
them alone?” another whispered crossly. 

“If anyone has any further comment we would like to 
hear it,” said the teacher. 

Silence reigned. And as it was time for the school to 
be dismissed, the children were soon on their way home. 

“Q Mother!” exclaimed Phyllis, as she rushed into 
the kitchen, followed closely by her seven-year-old brother 
Douglas: “I have the best idea.” 

“Well, what is it, dear? I am sure I could never guess,” 
replied Mrs. Moore, giving each of the children a piece of 
the apple she was slicing into a pie. 

Douglas accepted his piece with a “Thank you!” but 
his attention, however, was directed to the golden crusted 
pie on the table, cooling off for supper and diffusing its 
appetizing aroma on the air. 

“For our history class next Tuesday,” went on Phyllis, 
“we are to write on something that took place in the time 
of the Romans. We can write on the subject of their reli- 
gion, or just anything that happened back there. My idea 
was, that maybe I can write my essay on how the Romans 
changed the time for Christmas and put it on a pagan 
feast day. Then I would be a little candle in my corner, 
like we heard about in our Bible School, Sunday. Wouldn’t 
I, Mother?” 

“Ves, indeed, Phyllis, and I think your idea is an ex- 
cellent one,” Mrs. Moore replied enthusiastically. “Our 
True Christmas number of the MESSAGE came today, and 
there is plenty of good information in it on that very sub- 
ject. Perhaps we can go over it with you tonight, and help 
you get some interesting points for that essay.” 

“But I want to be a bright candle like Phyllis, too, but 
I can’t, ’cause I can’t write an essay,” said Douglas with 
the corners of his mouth starting to turn down. 

“My child, there are many more ways in which to be a 


bright little candle in this world of darkness, than writ- 
ing essays,” said his mother kindly. “You are a candle 
when you do not whisper and act foolish in school like 
some children do. You were a little candle at pagan 
Christmas time. Remember what you did then that gave 
you a sparkling crown on your conduct card?” 

“T stayed in my seat and did not go into the next room 
to meet the foolish Santa Claus with his big white whisk- 
ers and false face,” said Douglas, brightening at the 
thought of that sparkling crown. 

Just then Mr. Moore entered. Phyllis quickly relieved 
her daddy of his lunch kit, and in no time at all Douglas 
was perched high on his shoulders exulting in his exalted 
position. 

With supper over and dishes done, the Moore family 
were gathered in their cosy little living room. Grandma 
occupied her favorite rocking chair in the corner. Mrs. 
Moore sat on the sofa, darning socks. Mr. Moore and 
Phyllis had the chairs by the library table, while Douglas 
sat nearby, his attention being divided between trying to 
hear what his father and sister were saying and the 
arithmetic problems before him. 

“Here is just the piece I was looking for in this back 
number of the MESSAGE,” said Phyllis presently. “It tells 
how, ’way back in the time of the Children of Israel God 
had commanded them to keep the first day of Abib as a 
feast day, because it was the first day of their new year.” 

Mr. Moore took the MESSAGE, scanned through the arti- 
cle, and replied, “Yes, you have already told how God’s 
time is lunar time, governed by the moon, so it will work 
in just fine here.” 

“We were so fortunate to obtain so many back issues of 
the MESSAGE; it was so kind of Mrs. Oliver to give them 
to us,” exclaimed Mrs. Moore. 

“Now Phyllis, have you told how the pagans converted 
the church? You mustn’t leave that out, you know; and be 
sure to say that it is too cold on December 25th for shep- 
herds to be in the fields tending their flocks, even in Pales- 
tine,” suggested Grandma, from her corner. 

“T am getting there, Grandma,” said Phyllis holding up 
her note book. “See how many notes I have taken al- 
ready ?” 

“Land sakes, child! you’ve only made a few hen 
scratches,” replied Grandma, as she adjusted her bifocals, 
“you might just as well give the teacher something to 
think about while you are at it. Douglas, you are young 
and spry, run up to my room and fetch that red book off 
the dresser, please. It has some things in it I’m sure 
Phyllis could use in her essay.” Grandma’s interest was 
rapidly increasing. She continued, “Cousin Isabell got it 
at the Public Library, and since I have taken such a sud- 
den religious twist, as she calls it, she thought I might 
enjoy reading it, and it would help me pass the time. 
Humph! pass the time, as if after all these years I didn’t 
know what to do with my time. I don’t know what this 
younger generation is coming to though, everyone has 
time and gasoline to burn. Why, when I was young— 
Hand me the book, Douglas. Thank you! That was a good 
boy. Now it is right near the first of the book where it is 
telling about Rome and her gods. Here, you look for it, 
Walter,” she said, handing the book to Mr. Moore, “these 
old eyes of mine aren’t what they once were.” 

Mr. Moore thumbed through a number of pages; then 
finding the place she referred to, he exclaimed, “Why yes, 
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Mother, this is just the thing; and isn’t it amazing how 
writers will tell so plainly how it came about that Christ’s 
birth was placed on a pagan feast day, and yet go along 
with the rest of the world and celebrate it as if they didn’t 
know any better? Phyllis, just read this chapter and see 
if you don’t think you can use it.” 

Phyllis read it over and exclaimed joyfully, “Oh, thank 
you Grandma, I certainly can. My! I am getting lots of 
help. I should be able to write a real good essay from all 
this material I have gathered. I am getting really excited. 
I can hardly wait for our history period next Tuesday.” 

“Read aloud to us, what you have written dear,” said 
Mother. 

And this Phyllis obligingly proceeded to do. 


The eventful day dawned. Phyllis thought the school 
bus was surely late, but the clock did not agree. 

“Now be sure you have your notes, Phyllis,” cautioned 
Grandma, as she wiped the last of the breakfast dishes. 

The spirit of excitement must have been catching, for 
Mrs. Moore had to point out to Douglas that he had his 
rubbers on the wrong feet. Though he was learning to 
discern which rubber went with which foot, if excited or 
in a hurry he still slipped up once in a while. 

The school bus arrived at last. The children vanished, 
forgetting their customary good-bye’s, as well as to close 
the door after them, and Mrs. Moore returned Grandma’s 
understanding smile as she quietly closed it. It was not 
every day that Phyllis wrote an essay of such importance. 

Upon arriving at school, Phyllis quickly made her way, 
with beating heart, to the sixth grade room, where, with 
a cheerful “Good-morning,” she handed Miss Nelson the 
essay which had been the cause of much interest and ex- 
citement in the Moore family. 

As the teacher took the paper her eye caught the un- 
usual subject heading, and after quickly scanning over 
the first page, remarked with a smile, “Phyllis, this looks 
interesting; you really must have devoted much time and 
thought to it. I think the whole class is going to enjoy 
these essays, and perhaps they will create more interest 
in our history studies.” 

With the first hurdle crossed, Phyllis tripped lightly to 
her locker to dispose of her coat. She was wondering 
what would be the outcome of her essay. What would 
Miss Nelson think of it? Had she been a little too con- 
fident? But then she quieted her doubts with the thought 
that her parents had also thought it an excellent idea; at 
any rate she told herself it has been turned in now, for 
better or for worse. 

With the usual preliminaries over she was ready for 
one more day of study, her mind still occupied with the 
thought as to what decision would be passed on her essay. 

The following day at twelve, Miss Ferguson, teacher 
of the second grade, opened the door and called to Miss 
Nelson who sat at her desk which was covered inches 
deep with papers. 

“I have been waiting for you,” called Miss Ferguson. 

Miss Nelson looked at the clock, and exclaimed in sur- 
prise, “Well I declare, it is time we were down in the 
cafeteria having lunch. I am sorry I have kept you wait- 
ing, but I became so thoroughly absorbed in this essay, 
I was not conscious of passing time. I will come right 
away, though,” she said, reaching for her jacket, and 
added, “I am taking this essay right along with me to 
finish reading it. It is Phyllis Moore’s and it is really re- 


markable. Phyllis is an unusual girl, anyway; she is very 
studious and is such a young lady.” 

“T can well believe that,” returned Miss Ferguson, as 
they made their way down the stairs, “for her little brother 
Douglas is in my room; he comes up with some of the 
queerest things, and he says them so seriously, you would 
think he believed them. Take what happened this morn- 
ing, for instance, when he told Steve Wilson he was going 
to celebrate Christmas in April this year.” 

“He did?” queried Miss Nelson, knitting her brows. 
“IT am inclined to think he was serious, because Phyllis’ 
essay is on that same subject. I will read some of it to 
you while we eat.” 

When seated comfortably with their sandwiches and 
milk, Miss Nelson was about to begin reading the essay 
when they were joined by two other teachers. “Room for 
two more? or is this a private sorority?’ asked one as 
she laughingly placed her tray on the table. 

“Oakwood School’s aristocracy, no less; but sit down, 
Miss Brown,” returned Miss Nelson. 

“Bring a chair for yourself from the next table, Miss 
Reese. Misery loves company, you know, and Miss Nelson 
here is not content to leave her problems in the class- 
room; she brings them down here, too,” said Miss Fer- 
guson, teasingly. 

“T beg a word in self-defense, girls,” said Miss Nelson 
smilingly. “You see, the sixth graders have been studying 
about the ancient Romans in their history class. I asked 
each of the children to write on whatever events of that 
period he or she considered the most interesting. And 
Phyllis Moore, of all things has chosen to write on what 
she styles, ‘Pagan Time, God’s Time, and the True Date 
for Commemorating Christ’s Birth.’ It is so very un- 
usual I wanted to finish reading it. I was telling Miss 
Ferguson about it, and planned reading some of it to her, 
if you two do not mind.” 

“Just wormed through half a dozen myself, one more 
will not hurt; go ahead, I will lend an ear,” said Miss 
Reese. 

Miss Brown nodded her assent, so Miss Nelson began. 

“In those days many people worshiped the sun god, 
Mithra. They believed he caused the sun to give them 
light and warmth so their crops would grow. 

“His birthday was on December 25, because it was the 
shortest day of the year when the sun started on his up- 
ward course again. The people had great feasts to cele- 
brate his birthday, and on this day they let the people do 
many wicked things. There were many more pagans liv- 
ing in the world than so-called Christians, and there were 
only a few Christians. 

“At first the so-called Christian Church refused to rec- 
ognize or sanction this pagan celebration, but many of 
their number enjoyed this feast so much they would join 
their pagan friends and fall away from the church. For 
that reason the bishops decided to have a Christmas 
feast on the same day, and move Christmas so the birth 
of Christ would be on the same day as the birth of Mith- 
ra, then everyone could celebrate the feast together. This 
pleased the people, and the pagans flocked into the church.” 

“Honestly,” interrupted Miss Ferguson, “I am begin- 
ning to feel like a pagan myself.” 

Miss Nelson continued: “Now Christ’s birth marks 
the close of B. C. and the starting of A. D., so by the way 
our calendar reads there is always a week that belongs 
nowhere, as it is neither B. C. nor A. D.” 

“Girls!” exclaimed Miss Reese, “did you catch that 
point? ‘The week between December 25th and January 
Ist is neither B. C. nor A. D.’? Queer we had never thought 
of that before.” 


March 27, 1954 


THE MEGIDDO MESSAGE 5 








“Someone has been doing some real investigating,” 
added Miss Brown, “but excuse us for interrupting, and 
do read on, this is getting interesting.” 

“God’s year began in the spring, when a year should 
begin, but they changed it and started the year January 
lst. They even named the days of the week, and months 
of the year after their pagan gods. 

“Bible time is lunar time, that is, governed by the 
moon, The vernal equinox is when the days and nights are 
equal. The first new moon after the vernal equinox is 
always the beginning of the month Abib. Abib is the first 
month of God’s year.” 

“Abib?” exclaimed Miss Ferguson, “I do not recall ever 
hearing that word before, but I suppose it must be taken 
from the Bible; and when it comes to that, you couldn’t 
prove anything by me. But, here, let me finish reading or 
you wiil never get your lunch eaten.” 

Miss Nelson handed over the paper, and Miss Ferguson 
read on: 

“It was in this month, Abib, that the Children of Israel 
left Egypt, as we can prove by taking our Bible and read- 
ing Exodus 13: 4. 

“God commanded His people to remember this day and 
keep it (Psalm 81:3, 4). 

“David also kept this feast, as we can read in First 
Samuel 20: 5, 6. 

“Mary and Joseph went up to Jerusalem to celebrate 
this same feast of the New Moon; and it was then, on the 
first day of Abib, that Jesus was born. 

“On His twelfth birthday, Jesus went with His parents 
again to Jerusalem (Luke 2: 41, 42). 

“Good parents do not forget to record the day on which 
their children were born, and God would not forget to tell 
us when His obedient Son was born... .” 

“Now what do you think of that?” asked Miss Nelson. 

“Will wonders never cease?” exclaimed Miss Reese as 
she sank back in her chair, “Children are certainly un- 
predictable, but I never expected to hear an essay like 
this.” 

“As for me, I think she has proved her points very 
well. I believe spring would be a very nice time to start 
a new year. I rather envy any shepherd on the hillsides 
these glorious spring days; but when it came to Decem- 
ber, my job would go to the first bidder,” continued Miss 
Nelson. 

“Tt is a very well written article, but oh, so religious! 
It would never do to have that read aloud to the class. I 
am afraid,” said Miss Brown seriously, “it would cause 
quite a stir when the parents heard about it. Anyway, our 
job is to teach children the three R’s, not religion, Per- 
sonally, I would like to keep as far away from a religious 
discussion as possible. Every man to his own ideas on that 
score. Live and let live, I say.” 

“T have read many different articles in the paper the 
last few years stating that December 25 is not the true 
date of Christ’s birth, but I never before heard anyone 
trying to prove the true date, and this from a twelve- 
year-old girl, too,” said Miss Ferguson. 

“T am wondering where she gathered all that informa- 
tion,” Miss Nelson mused. “She did not make all that up 
out of thin air, I am sure. It must be the Moore family 
have become interested in some new religion. I think we 
should investigate this matter, and make it a point to find 
out what it is all about, or we may have trouble on our 
hands if a lot of strange notions get spread among the 
children. Right now I had better return to my classroom 
and clear off my desk, as I left it in somewhat of a hurry.” 

As the teachers passed the main auditorium where 
many of the pupils were gathered waiting for classes to 


commence, the pitch of excitement in the voices of a 
group of children gathered near the door caused them to 
halt. It was very evident that a lively debate among the 
second graders was under way. 

“Who ever heard of Christmas in the spring,” one was 
saying indignantly. “Douglas Moore, why is your family 
getting so queer?” 

“Daddy says it can be proved from the Bible,” Douglas 
was heard to reply emphatically. ‘““And he says we are not 
going to live like pagans any more.” 

“Pagans?” spoke up a husky little fellow. “What does 
that word mean? Does it mean Africans? If it does, we’re 
not Africans, Doug Moore!” 

“Ho, ho, how could Santa’s reindeer ever pull his sled 
in the spring when there is no snow?” ventured another. 
“But I suppose the reindeer would like to eat grass.” 

“But, Larry, sometimes we don’t have any snow for 
Christmas either, we didn’t this year,” replied another. 

“Santa is just a big fable, a make-believe man; it’s 
your daddy with a false face on, and he hasn’t any red- 
nosed reindeer either.” Douglas was determined to hold 
up his little candle. 

“T have wondered how he could visit so many boys in 
one night,” chimed in another. 

“And I could never figure out how he got down our 
chimney either, unless he was made of jelly,” laughed 
another. 

“But there is a Santa Claus!” chorused several voices. 

“T know there is,” said one bright little boy, “for Daddy 
helped me write a letter to him, and Daddy mailed it for 
me, too; and Santa brought every single thing I asked 
for. So there!” 

“Children, children, this has gone far enough,” cried 
the distressed Miss Ferguson. “It is about time for classes 
to start, so you children come right to your room and take 
your seats. I want to hear no more of this.” 

“But Miss Ferguson, Miss Reese, Miss Brown, ”’chorused 
a dozen voices, “is daddy Santa Claus? Is he just a lie? 
Isn’t December 25 Christmas? We aren’t pagans are we? 
Douglas Moore says we are.” 

Thus came the questions pell-mell as excited pupils and 
disturbed teachers made their way to their classrooms. 

When all in the second grade were settled in their seats, 
Miss Ferguson began: 

“Now children, I would like to say that December 25 
may not be the exact date of Christ’s birth, and if Douglas 
Moore wishes to celebrate his Christmas in the spring, 
that is his privilege. And as for Santa Claus, what would 
Christmas be without that rosy-cheeked old fellow to 
bring toys to good boys and girls? We shall ask Douglas 
Moore not to spoil our fun with any of his ideas. And from 
now on I do not want you discussing such things among 
yourselves, as you will only get confused.” 

Although Miss Ferguson had quelled the tumult at 
least for the present, she was still puzzled about it all; she 
determined to see Phyllis Moore after school and find out 
more about it. 

As soon as her class was dismissed for the day, she 
quickly made her way to the sixth grade room, and there 
she found Miss Nelson, Miss Reese, and Miss Brown and 
Phyllis talking together. 

Miss Reese was saying sweetly, “Miss Nelson here, 
read us some of your essay, and it was very informative, 
but we would like to know where you obtained your in- 
formation.” 

Whereupon Phyllis immediately reached into her school 
bag and produced four copies of “Thirty Reasons Why 
the Members of the Megiddo Mission Church celebrate 
Christmas in the Spring.” 
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“Megiddo Mission of Rochester,” Miss Brown said, 
“queer, I have been in Rochester several times and I re- 
member going by their church, but I never inquired as 
to their belief.” 

“Do your parents drive to Rochester each Sunday for 
church services?” asked Miss Ferguson. 

“Oh yes,” said Phyllis brightly, ‘“‘and we are having a 
special program Saturday and Sunday evenings in honor 
of Christ’s birth. Mother said we could invite our teachers 
if we wished; so would all of vou like to come to the 
program?” 

“] should be delighted to come,” said Miss Nelson 
quickly. 

“T should very much like to attend,” said Miss Reese, 
“but I have no way of getting there unless you go and 
drive your car, Miss Brown. Transportation available?” 

“At your service. You know right well I would not like 
to be left out of anything. I will take all three of you, 
provided you are ready on time,” laughingly replied Miss 
Brown. 

“Thank you for the offer, Miss Brown, we will take you 
up on it, and thank you, Phyllis, for the invitation; we 
shall be there,” said Miss Ferguson. 

“Now what have we got ourselves into, I wonder?” ex- 
claimed Miss Nelson, when Phyllis was out of earshot. 

“Oh well, it sounds as if it will be different, even if it 
fails to be interesting,” returned Miss Ferguson. “Any- 
way, I am inclined to blame that history class essay idea 
of yours for starting all this; so you be the last to com- 
plain, deary.” 


As the teachers made their way up the steps of the 
little white church, the chimes were peeling forth, “Silent 
Night, Holy Night!” on the balmy spring air, and some- 
how tonight the association of that hymn which they had 
always sung in cold December did not seem so queer after 
all, but instead it seemed very reasonable that God should 
pick such a lovely time of the year to give His Son to the 
world. 

They entered the brightly lighted and attractively dec- 
orated church where they were given copies of the pro- 
gram by a smiling boy. The usher showed them to a seat 
well up front where they could get a good view of the 
forthcoming performance. 

While waiting for the exercises to begin, they scanned 
the program. The words of a song printed on the back 
of the program attracted their attention. Some of it read, 
“When verdure was springing and flowers were in bloom, 

And nature was smiling and fair, 
When winter had merged into springtime again; 
Then Abib proclaimed a New Year.” 

When the curtain was raised the orchestra rendered 
a selection consisting of Christmas melodies. There fol- 
lowed a pageant entitled, “Christ—For Such a Time as 
This.” The teachers listened intently as the first speaker 
told about “Abib the first month of God’s year,” and went 
on to say, “Abib means spring or sprouting month, the 
month of green ears. It was at the glorious Abib season 
that the long awaited Messiah was born into the world, 
He who shall one day take up the reins of government 
and rule over the house of Jacob forever, and of His 
Kingdom there shall be no end.” 

The rest of the program which followed, contained 
many inspirational and instructive features. The stage 
setting interested the visitors, and they were convinced 
of the earnestness and sincerity of the performers. 


Miss Ferguson was especially delighted with a group of 
youngsters, for the wholehearted, earnest rendering of 
their numbers. “I wonder how long it would take me,” 
she moaned to her partner, “if I ever tried to get my class 
to execute anything in such an orderly fashion, to say 
nothing of memorizing their parts?” 

Upon leaving the church the visitors felt they had wit- 
nessed something that, if applied to their daily living, 
would be of lasting value, and that this evening would be 
long remembered. 

The pageant had given them so many practical lessons 
to think of. They had never seen the life of Christ so im- 
pressively and beautifully depicted. They had thoroughly 
enjoyed the evening; the program had proved to be as 
predicted—different, and interesting as well. 

“Why, I never dreamed I would ever doubt the sanctity 
of the manner in which I have always celebrated Christ’s 
birth, and here I find I have been living like a pagan!” 
exclaimed one. 

“T believe I shall try to learn more about what the Bible 
really teaches,” said Miss Nelson. “If the churches are 
wrong on this point they probably are on many more; 
perhaps I did start something, but my! I am glad I had 
the class write those essays.” 
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How Shall We Honor Christ? 


W* ARE approaching a great and notable occasion. 
'Y It is the birthday of the most excellent and illus- 
trious member of all humanity, even Jesus Christ. We 
face the auspicious day with the greatest feeling of in- 
spiration and joy. It is natural and proper that all God’s 
people should gladly and freely give of their best in time 
and talent for the commemoration. 

It is a pleasure and a comfort to all who are instructed, 
to know and observe the original and authentic date when 
Christ was born. (See articles on the true date in this 
issue of the MESSAGE.) We need not detail upon the im- 
propriety of the time or the manner of the traditional 
celebration. Many in the world know it to be wrong, and 
are weary of its excesses and commercialism. 

To observe the correct date, to “take a psalm, and bring 
hither the timbrel, the pleasant harp with the psaltery. 
Blow up the trumpet in the new moon, in the time ap- 
pointed,” to keep the day with gladness and joy; this 
alone is not to honor Christ—a Christ who said, “If any 
man will come after me, let him deny himself, and take 
up his cross daily, and follow me.” It is not enough to 
honor such a Christ for one day only. 

We invite all to take wholesome delight in observing 
the true anniversary of this most beneficent event; but if 
it is to have a real and personal significance, it must be 
our determination and avowed purpose at the beginning 
of a new year to follow the Master, the Christ to whom 
the obedience to the Father’s will was all-important, the 
Christ to whom being born had its greatest meaning in 
a lifetime of travail and struggle for the emergence of 
a new and righteous nature. We can know that a birthday 
celebration would be acceptable to such a Christ only if 
its participants would worship Him “in spirit and in 
truth; for the Father seeketh such to worship him,” as 
He Himself said. 


Throughout all history it has been the weakness of man 
to observe the letter of the law, keep its outward forms 
to the exclusion of the weightier matters of the spirit. 


To erect great and beautiful cathedrals could not honor 
the Christ who fed the five thousand seated on the hill- 
side. His ideal, His vision, His purpose, reached out far 
beyond externals. Not but that the devices of man could 
be used to edification; but of greater necessity, of first 
importance, is that better choice, the “good part which 
shall not be taken away.” Here is the heart of the whole 
plan of God, the forming of a godly character. That is 
the basic material, the cut stones with which God’s temple 
will be built to honor Christ. When the last stone is ready 
and polished, then will be added in His future Kingdom 
the eterna] beauties and constructions far surpassing 
that of the hands of men. 

Could the paid organist, the professional choir, honor 
Christ with their proficiency and skill, the Christ for 
whom a host of heavenly angels sang? Could priestly 
oratory or the presence of a great congregation honor 
Christ? Not unless such would worship in spirit and in 
truth. Surely the Christ who said, “Except your right- 
eousness shall exceed the righteousness of the scribes and 
Pharisees [professors of religion], ye shall in no case 
enter into the kingdom of heaven’—this Man, we say, 
who looked not at the whited outside but into the hearts 
of men, could not be influenced by anything short of the 
genuine and sincere. 

When we observe these superficial offerings of our fel- 


low men, we feel moved to say, as did the Master, “O 
Jerusalem, Jerusalem, ... how oft would I have gathered 
thy children together . . . and ye would not!” We deeply 
desire for others to walk in the light, and for this reason 
we send the word of life to all who will hear. 

When we, with the spirit and the understanding, take 
upon ourselves to honor Christ, we pledge far more than 
is seen in a one-day festival. We find it difficult, exceed- 
ingly difficult, adequately to ascribe praises to our great 
Example. He lived perfectly what He professed. Such a 
holy personification is too much for the natural man to 
admit, too high to grasp. The words He spoke were of 
eternal wisdom, to be discerned by the spiritually-minded ; 
precepts for the ages, they had of necessity to be what 
they were, divinely inspired; universal wisdom, applica- 
ble to every circumstance from the cradle to the grave, 
in every age, in every nation. 

This is the real, the great Christ, that we pledge our- 
selves to honor. It is this spiritual Christ that is the way, 
the truth, and the life. This is what challenges us, for 
how can we with terrestrial terms do justice to the celes- 
tial? How can we honor Christ? With words alone this 
is impossible, but in the stronger language of the godly 
walk we make our offering to be accepted on high. God 
tells us how we must honor Him. It is by “not doing thine 
own ways, nor finding thine own pleasure, nor speaking 
thine own words”; but, rather, to walk as Christ walked, 
to talk as He talked, even to think as He thought, influ- 
enced and guided in all things by the purity of Truth. 

We can honor Him morning, noon, and night with an 
earnest prayer of thanks to the Father for the great Ex- 
ample He has left us to follow; for opportunity itself to 
serve in a Cause for which He lived and died; for faith 
and strength to continue to the end, that we may sit down 
with Him in the Kingdom to come. We can honor Him 
through the day by remembering His commandments to 
do them, and by consistency in our profession. 


We honor Him in youth, for He, too, was young, and 
He remembered His Creator by serving Him faithfully 
during that time of His life, and showed by example 
what wonders youthful devotion to Truth can do. Also 
we honor Him in maturity, for He possessed wisdom and 
understanding becoming to all. 


Are you a father? You can honor Him by giving godly 
strength, security, and purpose to the home. 

Are you a mother? You, too, can honor Him by gentle 
understanding, love, and devotion; by purity and virtue 
and faith. 

Are you a brother or a sister? Then honor Him with 
Christian love, for thus are we all brethren in the Truth 
and shall love each other throughout eternity. 

Are you one who serves? You can honor Him at work 
by serving as He would serve; not with eye service, but 
as under the eye of God. 

Are you in business? Honor Him by honesty and godly 
conduct. 

Honor Him at all times and in all places by keeping all 
His commandments. Then shall our celebration, our 
words, our music, be an honor that Christ will rejoice to 
receive; then shall our offering be an honor that our 
Master will return to us in that great Day of Judgment. 

Great is the Christ—the Truth—we own, and we shall 
honor Him if our actions correspond with our words. It 
is as directly simple as that, but it is not easy. 
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How to Calculate Bible Time 


HE present count of time is not God’s time. The be- 

ginning of the year, the months and their names are 
not derived from the Word of God. Also the beginning of 
the week as well as the names of the days of the week 
are of pagan origin. 

The Prophet Daniel foretold that a power should arise 
and change God’s time and laws (Dan. 7: 21, 25; 8:12), 
that it would cast down the truth to the ground and prac- 
tice and prosper. This we see has been fulfilled as pre- 
dicted. Though God’s count of time is substituted by 
man’s, yet the true time is clearly revealed in the Scrip- 
tures. 

Throughout the year in secular affairs we, the mem- 
bers of the Megiddo Mission Church, use the conventional 
calendar as accepted by the law of the land, but in our 
observance of holy days we use, as we believe God would 
have us, the time as set forth in the record of the sacred 
writers. 


This year (1954) the first new moon after the vernal 
equinox falls on April 3. The Bible day is from evening 
to evening (Lev. 23:32), therefore the evening of April 
3 is the beginning of Abib First, or New Year’s eve, April 
4 being Abib First, proper, or New Year’s day. 

Thus we see, Abib First is the beginning of the month 
and also the beginning of the year. 


The Month 


The ancient manner of determining the month’s be- 
ginning is a subject of much interest. 

Many historians verify the Biblical fact that the sacred 
month began with the visible moon. In their anxiety to 
know the moment of the new moon, the Jews stationed 
watchers upon the mountains who maintained a keen 











BIBLE TIME ROMAN TIME 
No. Name Days English mo. Products No. Name From whence derived 
I Abib or Nisan. .30 | March, April Barley ripe I January Named after the Roman god Janus. 
II Iyar or Zif.... 29 | April, May Barley harvest II February Februa, Rom. festival of purification. 
III Sivan .. 80] May, June Wheat harvest III March 1st mo. old Rom. year., from Mar. 25. 
IV Thammuz 29 | June, July Early vintage IV April From aperire, “to open”—of buds. 
V Ab .. 80] July, August Ripe figs V May From the Roman goddess Maia. 
VI Elul 29 | August, Sept. General vintage VI June From the Roman goddess Juno. 
VII Tisri 30 | Sept., Oct. Plowing & sowing VII July Named after Julius Cesar. 
VIII Bul 29 | Oct., Nov. Latter grapes VIII August Named after Augustus Cesar. 
IX Chisleu 30 | Nov., Dec. Snow IX September Taken from septem: meaning seven. 
X Tebeth 29 | Dec., Jan. Wet X October Taken from octo: meaning eight. 
XI Shebat .. 80 | Jan., Feb. Winter figs XI November Taken from novem: meaning nine. 
XII Adar 29 | Feb., March Almond blossoms XII December Taken from decem: meaning ten. 
Ve-Adar — INTERCALARY 




















The Bible year, also the Jewish year, contains 354 days or 12 lunations of the moon. In a cycle of 19 years an 
intercalary month, Ve-Adar, is seven times introduced to render the average length of the year nearly correct. 


The first place, or more correctly the only place, in the 
Bible where we are told how to compute time is recorded 
in the Books of Moses. The accompanying chart gives the 
Biblical months with the corresponding months of Roman 
time. 


The Year 


The first month of the Bible year is Abib (Ex. 12:2; 
13: 4). 
Abib signifies the spring or sprouting month. 


It corresponds to our March or April. 


Bible time being lunar time, therefore the months of 
the year are in reality complete lunations of the moon; 
that is, a period of time from one new moon to the next 
is one month. 

Abib—or Nisan as it is called since the Captivity— 
being the first month of the vear, begins with the first 
new moon after the vernal equinox, the period in the 
spring when the days and nights are equal. 


lookout for the first sight of the Abib crescent. Immedi- 
ately when the silver arch was sighted, heralds carried 
the news to the Sanhedrin. 

In the city of Jerusalem, the people were notified 
through the sounding of the shophar, the ram’s horn, as it 
gave forth its trumpet call to the people that the new 
moon had appeared. The news was broadcast throughout 
Palestine by means of signal fires which were lighted 
on the mountains near Jerusalem. 

Until the fourth century the beginning of the month 
was fixed in Palestine in this manner. 

Objectors have questioned the accuracy of this ancient 
method for determining the month’s beginning, assuming 
that the skies would ofttimes be overcast and the first 
phase of the moon would not be visible. 

However, the fact must not be overlooked that in the 
land of Palestine between April and November, there is, 
with the rarest exceptions, an uninterrupted succession 
of fine weather, and skies without a cloud. 

(Of course, situated as we are where uncertain weather 
conditions prevail, we rely exclusively upon astronomical 
computations to determine the arrival of the Abib moon.) 


ed 
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The Sabbath 


Abib First is also the first day of the week. The evi- 
dence for this is given by the same sacred writer. In 
Num. 14: 1—3 the Israelites were commanded to observe 
the 14th day of the first month (Abib) as Passover. They 
still observed this sacred day in Jesus’ time. The Pass- 
over day was also the second sabbath of the year. It is 
stated that the day Jesus was crucified was the prepara- 
tion of the Passover, and that the sabbath drew on (Luke 
23:54; John 19:14). Also the women who followed 
Jesus, prepared spices and rested the “sabbath day ac- 
cording to the commandment.” As the 14th day of Abib 
was the second sabbath of the year, the first of Abib 
was the first day of the week. 

It was by this means that the Israelites calculated their 
Sabbath according as they were commanded, and which 
ceased by limitation. 

Further proof that the sabbath was calculated in this 
manner is evident by the way Pentecost (the fiftieth day) 
was reckoned. From the morrow after the Passover they 
were to count seven sabbaths (Lev. 23: 15, 16), unto the 
morrow after the seventh sabbath. 

Please note that the seventh-day sabbaths all followed 
consecutively with the first being the 7th of Abib; the 
second, the 14th, and so forth through the entire year. 
When the year rolled around and the first of Abib again 
was observed, then the 7th day after the first of the year 
was the first sabbath again. 


When the papal power changed times and laws, it did 
a thorough job. The year begins in January, named after 
a pagan god; also some of the names of the months are 
named after pagan deities. The cycle of the week was 
changed, and also the day. 

Added confusion which the change brought is to be 
noted in the months of September, October, November, 
and December, signifying, from their Latin derivatives, 
seventh, eighth, ninth, and tenth. 

No longer is their placement in the calendar consistent 
with their meaning; but rather they remind us of past 
Roman history when March began their year. 


True Christmas Day 


According to First Samuel 20 the first three days of 
Abib were feast days in Israel. There was a yearly re- 
union of the family of David in Bethlehem. Both Joseph 
and Mary were of the house and lineage of David, and 
they came to Bethlehem the “city of David’ to be taxed. 
Taxing was not compulsory on Mary but she came with 
great desire to keep the New Moon and Passover Feasts. 
As there were many gathered for the taxations and 
feasts, and as Joseph and Mary were among the late ar- 
rivals, there was no room for them in the inn. So there, 
at the beginning of the New Moon Feast, in a humble place, 
devoid of all earthly splendor, our Lord and King was 
born. That same night the angels announced to the shep- 
herds who watched their flocks on the hills of Judea: 
“Unto you is born this day in the city of David a Saviour, 
which is Christ the Lord.” 


The New Passover 


The next event of significance in this chain of Bible 
time is the anniversary of the night Jesus met with His 
Apostles to partake of the Last Supper. As will be noted, 


this occurred at the close of Abib 12 and the beginning of 
Abib 18; this year it occurs the evening of April 15. By 
following the narrative of the Gospel writers, here noted 
are some of the events that occurred on Abib 13: 

Jesus met with His disciples to partake of the Pass- 
over, and at this time instituted the New Passover. He 
took the cup and divided it among them, took bread and 
broke it, and gave it to them; girded Himself and washed 
the Apostles’ feet. He expounded to them the solemn 
truths found in chapters 12—16 of the Gospel of John. 
Supper ended, they sang a hymn and went out to Geth- 
semane. On this same night Jesus was betrayed by Judas, 
led before Caiaphas, denied thrice by Peter. In the morn- 
ing He was taken to Pilate. After questioning Him, Pilate 
sent Him to Herod, and Herod returned Him to Pilate. 
At the 6th hour, 12 o’clock noon, He was crucified; and at 
the 9th hour, 3 o’clock, He died, and before evening He 
was placed in the new tomb of Joseph of Arimathea. 


Jewish Passover 


This day is the 14th day of Abib (April 17, 1954), the 
day Moses commanded the Israelites to commemorate 
their deliverance from Egyptian bondage. It is also the 
second sabbath of the year. It was to this feast Jesus 
came with His parents when He was 12 years old. 


Resurrection Day or Easter 


Jesus had lain in the tomb from the close of Abib 13 
through the 14th, and “very early in the morning” of 
Abib 15 when the women “came unto the sepulcher” 
(Luke 24: 1), they found the sepulcher opened and heard 
from the angel those sweet words, “He is not here, but is 
risen.” This year, true Easter falls on April 18. 


(Coincidentally, Easter as observed by the ecclesiastical 
world this year also falls on April 18, but it is calculated 
in a much different manner. Because of conflicting opin- 
ions of how the time of Easter should be reckoned, the 
Council of Nice in the year 325 “ordained that the cele- 
bration of Easter should thenceforth always take place 
on the Sunday which immediately follows the full moon 


that happens upon, or next after, the day of the vernal 
equinox.”’) 


The 19-Year Cycle 


As the date of the new year is governed by the moon, 
each year the day corresponds differently with the pres- 
ent calendar. Listed below are the dates on which Abib 
First appeared during the past twenty-five years. Please 
note that each 19 years the dates are almost the same. 


March 31, 1930 March 21, 1939 March 238, 1947 
March 20, 1931 April 8, 1940 April 10, 1948 
April 6, 1932 March 28, 1941 March 30, 1949 
March 26, 1933 April 16, 1942 March 19, 1950 
April 15, 1934 April 5, 1943 April 7, 1951 
April 4, 1935 March 25, 1944 March 26, 1952 
March 23, 1936 April 18, 1945 April 14, 1953 
April 12, 1937 April 3, 1946 April 4, 1954 
April 1, 1938 


In 1930 the event was observed on March 31, and after 
19 years, in 1949, it was March 30. The beginning of the 
years 1931, 1932, and 1934 correspond nearly with the 
years 1950, 1951, and 1953 consecutively; while the years 
1933 and 1935 correspond perfectly with 1952, and 1954. 
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From Cradle to Throne 


ODAY we meet to celebrate the birth of Christ, the 

greatest Man that ever graced our fair earth. God 
forbid that we should strive to honor our coming King 
by employing time-honored rites borrowed directly from 
pagan sources; but by prayer, song and discourse let us 
render heartfelt thanks to the Giver of every good and 
perfect gift. 

And today we celebrate not only the birth of Christ, 
but also the sacred New Year. “Abib,” the first month of 
God’s year, means “spring, or sprouting month, the 
month of green ears.” It is the most delightful season of 
the year in the Holy Land. The skies are bright, the air 
balmy, and the vernal sun lights up the landscape with a 
thousand forms of beauty. Sparkling fountains are un- 
sealed, silver brooks go murmuring by, and wild cas- 
cades, leaping from their rocky heights, come dashing 
down the mountainside. The valleys and the hills are 
clothed with verdure, the fields are green with grains and 
grasses, the fig and the palm trees are in blossom, the 
olive and pomegranate are ripening. 

In all the glens, in all the prairie-plains, and over all 
the highest mountains, in the crevices of the rocks, are 
flowers blooming—the lovely tints of the narcissus, the 
oleanders, arbutuses, poppies, hyacinths, tulips, the lilies 
of the valley, the roses of Sharon, and the gleaming scar- 
let of countless anemones, growing in profusion, delight 
the senses, and transform the land into a garden of flowers. 

We read that when Christ was born, wise men from 
the east came bringing precious gifts: 


“They brought Him their royal treasure, 
Rich gifts of highest worth, 
They gave them in lavish measure 
To celebrate His birth. 
We, too, have a gift to offer— 
A gift that He longs to hold— 
The one He counts dear, more precious, more near, 
Than incense, or myrrh, or gold. 


“They brought Him the best, the fairest 
That earthly wealth could find, 
They offered to Him the rarest, 
Ali else they left behind. 
We, too, must select the choicest, 
The best we can find to bring, 
The one He would choose, would cherish and use, 
We'll offer to Christ, our King. 


“Give me thy heart,’ He bids us, 
‘Give me thy heart, I pray.’ 
O Jesus, our King, we thankfully bring, 
This gift for Thy natal day.” 


When the Lord said, “My son, give me thine heart,” 
He meant, give me your will, your talents, your interests, 
your affections, your whole life. In short, “whether there- 
fore ye eat, or drink, or whatsoever ye do, do all to the 
glory of God.” A heart broken with penitence, a soul with 
its evil crushed, is the most precious gift we can bring. 
The Psalmist was saying the same thing only in other 
words when he declared: “Precious in the sight of the 
Lord is the death of his saints.” Precious in His sight is 
every one who will die completely to sin. When one has 
given his life he can give no more; he has made the su- 
preme sacrifice, given the greatest of gifts. 

During the coming year let it be our aim to render our 





bodies a living sacrifice, holy, acceptable to God, remem- 
bering it is but our reasonable service. 

It was at the glorious Abib season that the long- 
awaited Messiah was born into the world. All are famil- 
iar with the story of the Nativity. The thrilling drama of 
a cradle in a manger, the sweet-faced virgin, the enquir- 
ing shepherds, the guiding star, has been re-drawn a mil- 
lion times in word, song, picture or pageantry. 

Self-styled Christians the world over pay homage to 
the Babe of Bethlehem, often in the improper spirit, and 
invariably at the wrong season of the year. Often people 
have brought their love and devotion to the Christ Child. 
This is all very well and beautiful, but it is not enough. 
Something more is required of the true Christian. The 
Babe of Bethlehem grew up as does every normal] child. 
He did not remain an infant. It was the divine plan that 
He should be made in all points like His brethren, hence 
His development must start from the same point as did 
theirs. For Him to be a baby in a cradle was the begin- 
ning of His mission in the world, but only the beginning. 
The fulfillment of His mission was yet future. 


Many people today never go beyond the Nativity in 
their faith in Christ. They bring their adoration to a Babe 
in a manger, but go no further; like a misguided mother 
who desires to keep her child always a baby. She “babies” 
him far beyond his infancy; calls him by the same tender 
names as she did when he was in her arms; seems never 
to realize that he has become a boy or a youth or a man. 

We owe to Christ as a Child no more than sentimental 
love and devotion: as a Man He demands uncompromis- 
ing surrender to divine law, and devotion to a cause so 
all-embracing as to touch and control our every act, word, 
thought, feeling and motive, during every waking mo- 
ment of every day of our lives. 

Like many people today, the man who came to Jesus 
and said: “Master, I will follow thee whithersoever thou 
goest,” probably thought that following Jesus was some- 
thing that could be accomplished without much effort. 
But Jesus showed the fallacy of such reasoning when He 
said: “If any man will come after me, let him deny him- 
self, and take up his cross daily, and follow me.” 


To the average theologian the history of Christ’s life 
begins with the cradle and ends at the cross, but that is 
far from the truth, Jesus’ bearing of His cross of self- 
denial would reach back at least to the time when at 
twelve years of age He returned home with His parents 
after proving Himself capable of confounding the doc- 
tors of the law in the temple at Jerusalem. He thought 
the time had come for Him to be about His heavenly Fa- 
ther’s business. But for another eighteen years He re- 
mained in the background, taking up His cross daily, 
practicing restraint when it seemed His whole being was 
keyed for action. He suffered the agony of the literal 
cross rather than deny that He was born to be King. It 
was the last and supreme act of obedience in a life wholly 
devoted to the will of His Father. Had He refused to sub- 
mit to it, His could not have been the fully consecrated 
life, nor could He be the perfect example to us. 

Jesus’ appearance into the world as an infant was one 
of the least important phases of His career. It was fol- 
lowed by physical and spiritual growth. The things the 
mature Christ would accomnlish. outweigh in importance 
the Christ in the cradle a thousandfold. Many years be- 








March 27, 1954 


THE MEGIDDO MESSAGE 11 








fore His birth the important offices He would perform 
had been revealed to the Hebrew prophets, and these are 
much more important to us than the facts of His birth. 
We learn from Isaiah 7: 14, 15 that He would be born of 
a virgin, and that by eating the “butter and honey” he 
would learn to know good from evil. He would learn obe- 
dience by the things which He suffered. 

Moses wrote: “I will raise them up a Prophet from 
among their brethren, like unto thee, and will put my 
words in his month; and he shall speak unto them all that 
I command him” (Deut. 18: 18). From this we learn that 
like Moses He would fill the office of Prophet. During His 
earthly ministry Jesus witnessed that He was filling that 
position, when He said: “And now I have told you before 
it come to pass, that, when it is come to pass, ye might 
believe” (John 14: 29). 

Jesus foretold His own death on a Roman cross because 
of the hatred His essential teachings and fearless denun- 
ciation of the hypocritical Pharisees would engender 
among the staunch defenders of the Mosaic Law. He fore- 
told His resurrection on the third day, and His ascension 
to the Father’s right hand. All these forecasts met their 
fulfillment in the minutest detail. He foretold the destruc- 
tion of Jerusalem and the dispersion of the Jews some 
thirty-eight years before they occurred. 


For the still longer range He foretold the great apos- 
tasy from the true religion and the rising of the ‘“abomi- 
nation of desolation,” which also was foretold by Daniel. 
The facts of that apostasy are now a matter of history. 
Jesus also foretold the prevalence of iniquity just prior to 
His second advent. As in the days of Noah and Lot they 
were eating, drinking, marrying and giving in marriage, 
with no thought of impending doom; so also should it be in 
the day when the Son of man would be revealed. And we 
see these forecasts being vividly fulfilled in the indif- 
ference and thoughtlessness of the masses today, and 
their apathy to the impending judgments that soon will 
come upon all workers of iniquity. 

Outstanding among Jesus’ predictions, and the one 
that especially captures our interest, is the forecast of 
His personal return to earth. He said: “If I go away, I 
will come again.” Indeed, He is coming again, in person, 
gloriously, and soon. And as all the other things He told 
us in advance have been fulfilled to the very letter, we can 
believe with an assurance savoring of no doubt, that He 
will come again. 


It was foreshown that Jesus would come the first time 
in the role of minister, to preach the gospel to the poor 
and humble. Speaking prophetically for Christ, Isaiah 
said: “The Spirit of the Lord God is upon me; because he 
hath anointed me to preach good tidings unto the meek; 
he hath sent me to bind up the brokenhearted, to proclaim 
liberty to the captives, and the opening of the prison to 
them that are bound; to proclaim the acceptable year of 
the Lord, and the day of vengeance of our God; to com- 
fort all that mourn” (Isa. 61:1, 2). And at the beginning 
of Jesus’ ministry He testified that He was at that time 
fulfilling that very prophecy. For three years He went 
about doing good; healing the sick, cleansing the lepers, 
raising the dead, preaching the gospel to rich and poor 
alike, both by precept and example. 

At His second coming one of His first duties is to fill 
the office of Judge. Speaking prophetically, Daniel said 
of Him: “I beheld till the thrones were cast down, and 
the Ancient of days did sit... .A fiery stream issued and 
came forth from before him: thousand thousands min- 
istered unto him, and ten thousand times ten thousand 
stood before him: the judgment was set, and the books 


were opened” (Dan. 7:9, 10). And in Acts 17:31 Paul 
adds his testimony as to the judgeship of Christ, by say- 
ing: “Because he hath appointed a day, in the which he 
will judge the world in righteousness by that man whom 
he hath ordained, whereof he hath given assurance unto 
all men, in that he hath raised him from the dead.” 

And the best is yet to come. Christ ultimately is to be- 
come King of the whole earth. Jesus’ answer to Pilate 
showed He was not ignorant of the purpose for which 
He was born into the world. Pilate asked Him: “Art thou 
a king then?” Jesus answered, “Certainly I am a king. 
This is why I was born, this is why I came into the world, 
to bear testimony to the truth.” He did not say, I am 
come into the world to die for fallen humanity; but— 
I was born to be King. 

How comforting to know that after all the centuries of 
misrule, war, carnage, wanton destruction, inhumanity 
of man to man, at last the prophecy of the sweet Psalmist 
of Israel is to meet its fulfillment. “Give the king thy 
judgments, O God, and thy righteousness unto the king’s 
son.” David was here speaking of Christ, his greater Son. 
‘He shall judge the people with righteousness and the 
poor with judgment. . . . He shall judge the poor of the 
people, he shall save the children of the needy, and shall 
break in pieces the oppressor. .. . He shall come down 
like rain upon the mown grass, as showers that water the 
earth. In his days shall the righteous flourish; and abun- 
dance of peace so long as the moon endureth. He shall 
have dominion also from sea to sea, and from the river 
unto the ends of the earth. .. . Yea, all kings shall fall 
down before him: all nations shall serve him. For he shall 
deliver the needy when he crieth; the poor also, and him 
that hath no helper. ... His name shall endure for ever: 
his name shall be continued as long as the sun: and men 
shall be blessed in him: all nations shall call him blessed” 
(Ps. 72:1, 2, 4, 7, 8, 11, 12, 17). 

Preparations for war then no longer shall consume the 
major part of the world’s resources, and with the wealth 
of the world equitably divided, poverty will be unknown; 
there will be an abundance for all. The elevation of the 
Great King to the throne will mark the end of corrupt 
government, of bribed judges and biased judgments. 


Isaiah foretold Jesus would come as Governor of the 
nations, the “Father” of the world to come. And Jere- 
miah reveals that His Kingdom shall be world-wide: “Be- 
hold, the days come, saith the Lord, that I will raise unto 
David a righteous Branch, and a King shall reign and 
prosper, and shall execute justice and judgment in the 
earth” (23:5). And in Jesus’ message to John on the Isle 
of Patmos, He said: “The kingdoms of this world are be- 
come the kingdom of our Lord .. . and he shall reign for 
ever and ever” (Rev. 11:15). 


Jesus’ life upon earth was a life of action, and if we are 
to follow in His footsteps our life, too, must be a life of 
action. If we would live so as to have Jesus for our King 
in the world to come, He must be king in our lives now. 
Where Jesus sits He is King, He will take no second 
place. He will not be satisfied with divided interest or 
halfhearted allegiance. Christ did always those things 
that pleased His heavenly Father, and He expects the 
same loyalty from us. To use His own words: “He that 
hath my commandments and keepeth them, he it is that 
loveth me,” and “Ye are my friends, if ye do whatsoever 
I have commanded you.” 

Let us here resolve that we will live closer to God dur- 
ing the coming year than we have in the past, that we 
will surrender our will more completely to Divine law, 
that at His coming we may be worthy of His blessing. 
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GOD'S GIFTS 


“Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, 
and cometh down from the Father of lights, with whom is 
no variableness, neither shadow of turning” (James1:17). 


OD’S gifts are all around us to enjoy and to employ: 
G seedtime and harvest, our life, our health, our food; 

the beautiful earth for our home, with its ever- 
changing seasons, each with its own variety of beauty 
and priceless benefit to mankind, merging from the one 
into the other in its own appointed time. 


Summer’s sun is for maturing and developing food 
products to feed the world, to give health and strength 
to our bodies, and time to enjoy God’s great outdoors 
before the days begin to shorten and we come under the 
spell of enchanted autumn with its flaming colors scat- 
tered over plain and meadow, condensing on the hillsides 
as if to show how lavish God’s Nature can be with her 
gifts. Then all this begins to fade away into winter’s 
dull greyness with its icy blasts decorating the landscape 
with mantles of snow, ice diamonds and crystal pendants 
to sparkle and glisten in the sun—that, too, is beautiful. 
And when winter comes, we know that spring is not far 
behind. 


Spring! glorious spring, when the birds awaken with 
their song, and the brown earth comes to life, unfolding 
new beauties each day until it again comes forth beau- 
tiful in soft colors and splendor. Spring—the season God 
chose for His beloved Son and our King to be born! God 
must have loved spring, as do we. 

Oh, vain man! canst thou understand all these? or 
place a value upon the inestimable worth of God’s gifts 
to man? If He should withdraw His breath, helpless man 
and every living creature would perish. 


These gifts we see, and feel, and live— 
for them we thank Thee! 


But God has not left us with these gifts alone. Oh, no! 
He has promised greater, very much greater, gifts. These 
are only a taste in comparison, that we may be the more 
able to receive and attain a desire to obtain the greater 
ones. He tells us they are “exceeding abundantly above” 
all that we have ever seen or can even imagine, so great is 
their infinite magnitude. And He also has promised an 
eternity in which to enjoy them—for God’s greatest gift 
is immortality, eternal life. 

Now we do not glide or drift from the one sphere to 
the other with no effort or sacrifice on our part; nor 
does God hand out these most precious gifts indiscrimi- 
nately. But there is a cleansing and polishing process 
that we do have to comply with, and which is but our 
reasonable service for so great a gift. And gift it is; for, 
after all, we could never begin to pay for it in one short 
life, what ever the sacrifice. But God in His benevolent 
mercy has, by precept and example, left us a chart, a com- 
pass and a guide, by which, if followed, we shall receive 
all He has promised—even this unspeakable gift of life 
eternal. 

Before becoming worthy to gain such a prize, let us 
realize that a work must be done. For example, we are as 
pebbles on a certain California seashore. Caught by the 
pitiless waves of the ever oncoming, thundering surf, 
they are dashed against sharp cliffs, mercilessly tossed, 
rolled and rubbed together, ceaselessly day and night, 


not just now and then, or once in a while, but constantly. 
And the result? People come from all over the world to 
gather the beautiful polished stones for souvenirs. 

But just around the bend where the cliff breaks the 
force of the sea, there are the same kind of pebbles in 
abundance, sheltered from the force of the storm. The 
years have left them as they found them—rough, an- 
gular, and devoid of beauty. The travelers do not choose 
these. 

We were as the unpolished stones when Truth found 
us; and God will never, never give His great gift to such. 
He, too, will choose only those who have submitted to the 
chiseling, grinding, and polishing. And since God knows 
the place we are to fill, let us trust Him to shape us to it. 


No fight is so severe as the fight with self! 
No victory so great as the victory over self! 


God is tried and true, and all through the ages His 
people have lived and prospered and enjoyed the same 
gifts, endured the same crosses and the same trials as we. 
Our experiences are no less real, and our faith and hope 
must be as strong and as enduring. To obtain this eternal 
gift, we must be as they no doubt were, and make this 
the desire of our heart, the inspiration of our soul, the 
one great object of our life. 


“Lord God of hosts, be with us yet 
Lest we forget—lest we forget.” 


We may be very discontented with ourselves: we are 
not geniuses, have no outstanding talents; our days are 
remarkable for nothing but sameness and non-essentials 
—or so they seem. But not so; every day is new. It has 
never been before. Each day is an added gift of opportu- 
nity. Let us have no lost opportunities. Some day will be 
the last day. Our lives may become great by making the 
most of what we have. We call them ordinary, everyday 
gifts, but we make them so only by the way we use them. 
By patient use of the incidents of everyday life we gain 
mastery of ourselves, and grow firm and determined to 
resist and do, and not live as if this little moment of our 
life will last forever. These eternal gifts hang on the 
fragments of time. Let us make the most of the days 
granted us, that we may be prepared for the stern days 
ahead and meet the responsibilities with honor. 

Oh, let not a fragment of this precious gift be wasted! 

God has always called His most valiant workers from 
the multitudes. Jesus, before His baptism in the Jordan 
and His consecration immediately after the Holy Spirit 
had identified Him, had been an unknown and obscure 
carpenter, a villager of Nazareth. 

Jesus said of one: “Among them that are born of 
women there hath not risen a greater than John the Bap- 
tist.”” He was content to be “‘a voice.” 

The mark of true godliness is humility; and the glory 
of tomorrow is the result of what we do today. Our char- 
acter is but the stamp on our souls of the free choice of 
good or evil we have made through life. Evil thoughts 
count as evil acts if not repelled. And choice of right 
implies freedom to choose the opposite. 

Have we been looking for a compensation for having 
taken up our crosses daily, with never a thought that “my 
cross itself may be a present gift which can be the 
making of a glorious one”? Let us look to the beautiful, 
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the true, the Giver of every perfect gift, knowing that if 
our heart is right the chiseling and polishing, the sacri- 
fices and crosses, will do for us what the storms do for 
the oak: root and ground us in the truth and make us 
strong. The storms of life may bend us, but never break 
us ; Shake us, but never crush us. They will ever strengthen 
our determination to do and dare to go forward, with 
never a backward glance; ever looking through and be- 
yond the gloom that is and has been gathering for cen- 
turies over a world which lies in thick darkness and in 
the shadow of death, till we see through the eye of faith 
that the bow of promise spans the eastern sky, the morn 
at - is waking—the dawn of God’s proffered Day is 
nigh. 

God gives these beauties of nature to every creature 
daily to enjoy according to his several abilities. But He 
tells of other beauties, spiritual and akin to the Infinite, 
which are as freely offered; but few will see, and fewer 
will accept them to enjoy. 

Yes, the dawn of God’s eternal Day is nigh. It will take 
courage and sacrifice and faith to greet the dawn of that 
Day. Yet out of that glorious Dawn will come Jesus 
Christ. Yes, Jesus is coming to earth again to dwell among 
men. He will hold in His hand the keys of the Kingdom, 
and of death and the grave. In reverential awe, let us 
wait. 

The Morn at last is breaking! Oh, let us arise and go 
before it and out to meet it with courage and not with 
fear! Then ours will be a gift of health and vigor and 
beauty that has no taint nor dust of yesterdays, with a 
birth of wisdom and power and peace that passeth un- 
derstanding. 

Lead on, O King Eternal, till the Day breaks and the 
shadows flee away; till the Sun of righteousness arises 
with healing in His beams and with everlasting light. 

“And there shall be no night there, neither sorrow, nor 
crying, ... for the former things have passed away.” 

And then—Eternity and Life! Life forevermore, God’s 
unspeakable gift to man! Then in reality we shall know 
that— 

“Every good gift and every perfect gift is from above, 
and cometh down from the Father of lights, with whom 
is no variableness, neither shadow of turning.” 





The Christ - Child 


Long years ago, in far off Bethlehem 
The Christ-Child lay in humble manger there; 
He of whom Prophets wrote and Psalmist sang, 
So beautiful, so fair. 


’Twas in the tender budding of the year 
When Abib, springtime’s moon, gleamed in the 
west ; 
When flowers bloomed, and nature was alive 
With verdure on her breast. 


The time when families their joys unite— 

The New Moon Feast, the Passover at hand— 
The grand memorial of ancient days 

When saved by mighty Hand. 


’Twas there, amid the crowds that thronged the inn, 
This holy life began its earthly race. 
And here do we still worship at His shrine 
Who seek His holy face. 
—Contributed. 


“MARANATHA” 


HAT is the meaning of the word “Maranatha”? It 

is a Greek word meaning, “The Lord is coming,” 
and back in Bible times it was a common salutation among 
the Christians, and also a password. During the heat of 
the day when persecutions were so severe, the disciples 
had to hide in caves and hold their meetings in the dark, 
in secret places; so when anyone came and desired ad- 
mittance, he would respond to the call from inside with 
the word, “Maranatha”; then they knew it was a brother, 
and he would be admitted. We who are living in the cool 
of the day can be thankful, and rejoice that no such trials 
beset our path. Most of our trials are with self. 

Let us turn to the Bible for evidence concerning the 
Lord’s second advent, so we need have no doubts as to 
His return. We read in Acts 1:10, 11, “And while they 
looked steadfastly toward heaven as he went up, behold, 
two men stood by them in white apparel; which also said, 
Ye men of Galilee, why stand ye gazing up into heaven? 
this same Jesus which is taken up from you into heaven, 
shall so come in like manner as ye have seen him go into 
heaven.” In Heb. 9: 28 we are told, “Unto them that look 
for him shall he appear the second time without sin unto 
salvation.” Isaiah 40: 10 says, “Behold the Lord will come 
with strong hand, and his arm shall rule for him; behold, 
his reward is with him, and his work before him.” 

What is His work? God has planned to have this earth 
a beautiful home for the righteous, but it must first be 
cleaned up. It will take forty years of God’s judgments to 
destroy or to bring the wicked people into subjection, 
says Mic. 7:15. “According to the days of thy coming 
out of the land of Egypt will I show unto him marvelous 
things.” How long were they coming out of Egypt? Just 
forty years. “The nations shall see and be confounded at 
all their might: they shall lay their hand upon their 
mouth, their ears shall be deaf. . . . Then shall the Lord 
go forth, and fight against those nations, as when he 
fought in the day of battle. ... And at that time shall 
Michael stand up, the great prince which standeth for the 
children of thy people. ... And the Lord shall be King 
over all the earth” (Mic. 7:16; Zech. 14:3; Dan. 12:1; 
Zech. 14:9). By this time, Christ will have given His re- 
ward to the faithful of these six thousand years. They 
will then be made officers of peace, and exactors of right- 
eousness (Isa. 60:17). 

Over whom will they rule and govern? To have a king- 
dom, we must have a king, rulers, subjects, laws and ter- 
ritory, and God promised two seeds to Abraham, the 
Isaac seed who shall be rulers, and the Ishmael seed who 
will be developed for subjects of the Kingdom during the 
Millennium. These are the two families which the Lord 
hath chosen (Jer. 33: 24, 26). 

What must we do to be a part of this family in the 
Kingdom? “Wash you, make you clean; put away the 
evil of your doings from before mine eyes; cease to do 
evil. ...O Jerusalem, wash thine heart from wickedness, 
that thou mayest be saved. How long shall thy vain 
thoughts lodge within thee? . . . Cease from anger, and 
forsake wrath: fret not thyself in any wise to do evil” 
(Isa. 1: 16; Jer. 4: 14; Ps. 37: 8). In Mark 7: 21 is a list 
of evils from which we must cleanse ourselves. We must 
produce the fruits of the spirit, “love, joy, peace, long- 
suffering, gentleness, goodness, faith, meekness, temper- 
ance” (Gal. 5: 22). We shall then be keeping the “royal 
law” (James 2:8), and by thus doing we can make our- 
selves worthy to live and reign in that soon-coming glo- 
rious Kingdom; for—‘Maranatha!” 
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OUR TIME BANK 


6 OST thou love life?” says an old proverb. “Then 
do not squander time, for that is the stuff life is 
made of.” 

What is time? It is with us constantly and intimately; 
we watch it flow past or drift with its current; it touches 
us at every point, yet who can define it? It can be mea- 
sured, but not controlled. Neither clocks nor calendars de- 
fine time; they are but means whereby time renders sys- 
tematic service to man. Most of its divisions are artificial, 
for the convenience of its users. Even the natural divi- 
sions of time—the day, the month, and the year—are not 
absolutes, for they vary widely from world to world. 

Time to us is our life, no more and no less. Time is the 
interval between the Eternity of Before and the Eternity 
of After. To the advanced physicist, Time is the Fourth 
Dimension, about which we know very little, but which 
is possibly the key to much that now lies in the realms of 
the infinite and the mysterious. 

God’s estimate of time seems to be nil; a thousand 
years in His sight are but as yesterday when it is past; 
and when His eternal Day dawns, time as we know it 
shall be no more. With man it is different. Time to him is 
everything; his time is strictly limited, and its limits are 
concealed in the mists of uncertainty—not that the limits 
are important in every case. Life with no objective and 
beset by ill fortune, can be much too long. Ironically, it 
is those who have best learned how to live who find life 
all too short. 

From The Clarkson Letter, issued by the Clarkson Col- 
lege of Technology, at Potsdam, N. Y., we quote some 
worth-while thoughts: 

“According to Ben Franklin, ‘A child thinks that 
twenty years or twenty dollars can never be spent.’ Ben 
might have gone one step further and included a large 
majority of the grown ups—especially as regards their 
attitude toward time. Surely, the way many of us expend 
time, a critical observer would be justified in assuming 
that either our time supply is limitless—or we continue 
to use a child’s perspective in appraising it. 

“We cannot beg, buy or borrow a single minute of time. 
Yet how much of it dribbles through our fingers un- 
noticed and unchecked—unproductive of any real im- 
mediate or future value to ourselves or anyone else. How 
often do we hear the expression, ‘Killing time’ or, ‘Put- 
ting in the time,’ or, “Time hangs heavy.’ What a childish 
way to regard one of our chiefest assets. 

“The accompanying chart [not shown in this issue] 
graphically illustrates the steady, relentless, inexorable 
way our inventory of time decreases—as one by one the 
years slide by. At every age level each of us has X num- 
ber of time units left between now and death or senile 
decay, to spend as we choose. But no one of us knows 
what X represents in terms of minutes, hours, or years. 
It’s like having a bank account whose balance is beyond 
our control; where we make regular withdrawals but 
cannot make deposits; where the Chief Bookkeeper can 
close the account without consulting us or giving five 
days written notice. 
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“As a matter of fact we do not even control with- 
drawals from this time bank of ours. Time units are is- 
sued to us with inexorable regularity and every minute 
and every hour is subtracted from our time balance. This 
goes on ana on until the account is closed, whether we in- 
vest the units wisely, or whether we waste them, or 
whether we just let them dribble away. Time does not 
keep. No other commodity is so surely perishable and 
at the same time so valuable. 

“At first glance this appears to be a gloomy prospect. 
We do not know what our time balance is; we cannot 
add a minute to it; we have to use it as issued; it cannot 
be stored; and our balance (whatever it may be) is 
steadily and surely diminishing at every tick of the clock. 
A ray of light however is contained in the one factor 
subject to our individual control. We do have the power 
to choose the ways in which we expend our time supply. 
We can invest it wisely in creative and productive proj- 
ects, in self improvement, in wholesome constructive 
recreation and get big dividends back on the investment 
—or we can fritter it away in unscheduled, unprofitable 
non-dividend paying activities. The choice is ours. We 
are the stewards.” 

These words are all too true, but fortunately they apply 
only to one side of the picture; there is an angle which 
the writer does not mention. As we all know, there are 
two kinds of bank accounts: checking and savings. The 
Clarkson article describes the checking account only, and 
describes it well. We have a daily allowance, every man 
the same, and we can squander or save it as we will. As 
money is meaningless unless used, so we can save time 
only by using it wisely. 

We have known people who have a positive talent for 
spending their money and getting nothing in return; and 
so, unfortunately, it is with the great majority in re- 
gard to time. “See then that ye walk circumspectly,” said 
the great Apostle, “not as fools, but as wise, redeeming 
the time because the days are evil.” At any age, in any 
condition of life, it is the way we employ time—even the 
marginal moments, the despised small change of time’s 
currency—that appraises our wisdom and rates us in the 
book of life. 

It is in the definition of what constitutes the wisest use 
of time that the ways diverge. Different individuals have 
different desires, different goals, different temperaments; 
and what is wise for one, temporally speaking and up to 
a certain point, might not be for another. But for those 
who want the best, which is more time, there is a plan 
which provides a way out of the blind alley which con- 
fronts every soul when its time is all used up. For while 
our checking account will inevitably be exhausted, there 
is a reinvestment plan, a savings account in God’s Bank 
of Eternity, available to all who are truly wise. Those 
servants of God who put their time at the Divine disposal 
today, who save their daily withdrawal by using it in 
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His service, may also count on God’s investment of that 
time for eternity. 

“Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven,” said the 
wisest and holiest of men, “where neither moth nor rust 
doth corrupt, and where thieves do not break through nor 
steal.” Lay up treasures of what? Of time, to be sure, for 
with time in our possession all else is possible and will 
come in due season. We decide in Time where and how we 
shall spend Eternity, and every moment of our time is a 
golden opportunity, a treasure entrusted to us. “We live 
in deeds, not years: in thoughts, not breaths: in feelings, 
not in figures on a dial.” It is these all-important intan- 
gibles which we lay up in our Time-bank as a “good foun- 
dation against the time to come.” 

Length of days is the reward of Wisdom’s right hand, 
and the riches and honor in her left come and increase 
with the endless progress of those days. “Hear, O my 
son,” she cries, “and receive my sayings, and the years of 
thy life shall be many, ... even length of days for ever and 
ever.” As a wise Banker, the Eternal knows how to mul- 
tiply the pitiful remnant of our days and hours and mo- 
ments, if we will but trust Him fully with their manage- 
ment. 

Such a program calls for discipline and self-denial, just 
as it takes will power to save money when there are so 
many attractive things to buy; but the habit of saving is 
far from joyless. The man or woman with something in 
reserve for emergencies or security in old age experiences 
a deeper satisfaction than the one who spends all for 
present gratification; and so the wise reinvestment of 
our time—not just the left-over moments but the whole— 
pays interest which we may draw and use from day to 
day, a hundredfold in this present life of those deeper 
satisfactions and joys which those who live for today 
alone can never know. 

And beyond this is interest being compounded at a 
rate “exceeding abundantly above all that we ask or 
think,” beyond what eye hath seen or ear heard or hath 
entered into the heart of man to imagine. “Our conversa- 
tion”—our citizenship, our investment—‘“is in heaven, 
from whence we look for the Saviour, the Lord Jesus 
Christ, who shall change our vile body, that it may be 
fashioned like unto his glorious body.” What matter then 
that our checking account is exhausted? 

As good business men, then, let us choose the best. Let 
us use the present, its time and its means, to make to our- 
selves friends of God and His Son, so that when material 
things fail we may be received into everlasting habita- 
tions and presented with a balance of time which will 
grow faster than we can ever spend it. 





Prayerful Moments 


Give us courage and faith, and the quiet mind. 

May we hear Thy voice and seek Thy guidance. 

Bless us in all that is right, and correct us in all that 
is wrong. 

Lord, help us not to fail to apply to ourselves the stand- 
ard of conduct we demand of others. 

Grant us the courage to do the right as thou hast given 
us the understanding to see the right. 

Create within us clean hearts, and renew right spirits, 
that we may do better and be better. 

Amid the duties and cares of life help us not to be in 
such a hurry as to run on without Thee. 


A Rule for the Children 


HEY were just three boys riding on a Rochester bus, 

their ages presumably ten, twelve, and thirteen 
years. They were bright, clean, well-groomed boys in white 
shirts and knickers, hair neatly combed, and were evi- 
dently on pleasure bent. They were no different perhaps 
from many other boys, and yet they differed greatly from 
the majority of boys of their age who frequently ride in 
the street cars or buses, whose sole object appears to be 
that of disturbing the whole car with their unruly, bois- 
terous, acrobatic-like behavior. 

The boys in question sat almost opposite the writer, 
who was impressed by their gentlemanly behavior. As 
the bus proceeded along the city streets, one boy in par- 
ticular seemed to be on the alert for anything of interest, 
which took the form of a very diminutive individual walk- 
ing along the street, a man about sixty years of age, who 
could not possibly have been three feet tall. 

“Oh, oh!” exclaimed our youthful traveler, “look at 
Shortie’ !”’ 

The elder of the trio answered, “Oh well, he can’t help 
it, you know,” and there was no further comment. A 
dignified rebuke to his young companion! 

Boys and girls who may read this simple story, should 
never laugh at or make fun of the misfortunes of others, 
no matter how comically they may walk or limp; just 
remember that they may be in pain and suffering, and 
they cannot help it anyway. Doubtless they would give 
a good deal if they could be freed from their affliction, 
and walk and be like other people. 

Perhaps you remember the well-known poem, “Some- 
body’s Mother,” which starts out, 


“The woman was old and ragged and gray; 
And bent with the chill of the winter’s day; 
The street was wet with a recent snow, 
And the woman’s feet were aged and slow. 


“She stood at the crossing and waited long, 
Alone, uncared for, amid the throng 

Of human beings who passed her by, 

Nor heeded the glance of her anxious eye. 


* * * * * * 


“Nor offered a helping hand to her, 
So meek, so timid, afraid to stir, 
Lest the carriage wheels or the horse’s feet 
Should crowd her down in the slippery street.” 


And as the woman stood there, wondering how she 
would get across the street, a nearby school “let out” and 
one of the boys, noticing the aged form, went up to her 
and offered to help her across the street. When questioned 
by his school-fellows as to why he had done it, he replied, 
“She’s somebody’s mother, boys, you know.” And the 
poem ends with these words, 


“And ‘somebody’s mother’ bowed low her head 
In her home that night, and the prayer she said, 
Was, ‘God be kind to the noble boy, 

Who is somebody’s son and pride and joy!” 


Never miss an opportunity to be kind and considerate 
of others; it will make them happy, and it will make you 
happy too. Remember the Bible verses which tell us, 
“The eyes of the Lord are in every place, beholding the 
evil and the good. .. . Even a child is known by his doings, 
whether his works be pure and whether they be right.” 
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Meditations on the Word 





MEMORY VERSE: Luke 17:17, “And Jesus answering 
said, Were there not ten cleansed? but where are the 
nine?” 

Gratitude is rare. Ten men were healed of their loath- 
some leprosy. Yet only one of the lot had gratitude or 
decency enough to come back to the Great Physician and 
say, “Thank you!” 

Gratitude is always beautiful. The appreciative man 
delights us; the ungrateful are disappointing, to use the 
mildest term. No one has ever been able to find a good 
word to say for ingratitude. “Earth produces nothing 
worse than an ungrateful man,” says an old Roman epi- 
gram, and this well expresses the abhorrence which is 
everywhere felt for the ingrate. 

Yet, with all the lip-service which is paid to gratitude 
as a virtue, there is plenty of ingratitude in the world. 
Perhaps a good deal of it is the fault of our highly mech- 
anized civilization, which has made life almost too 
easy. A century ago it was said that steam had taken all 
gratitude out of the heart of the sailor by giving him 
greater mastery over wind and wave. Living today in a 
push-button age, we forget its wonders in anticipation of 
a fully automatic era, when even the button can be dis- 
pensed with. Our mechanical appliances and our public 
services have become so dependable that we take them 
for granted; we expect them to work, and when they do 
not we feel aggrieved. 

In our comfortable homes or marvelous traveling 
equipment we seldom give a thought to those “sons of 
Martha” who guard the light, who maintain the water 
and sewerage services, or drive the diesels, except to 
grumble when the service breaks down for half an hour 
or the train is late. We have a feeling that because we are 
paying for a service, it is not necessary to be thankful. 
We forget that money in itself is worthless without its 
equivalent in goods and services which involve human 
ingenuity and human labor, for all of which we may fit- 
tingly be grateful. A Croesus or a Lucullus, with all their 
wealth, never had an automobile, or a refrigerator, or 
even a fly-screen. 

Of this generation as of no other it may truly be said, 
“Other men have labored, and ye have entered into their 
labors” (John 4: 38). “What hast thou that thou didst 
not receive?” Very little, when we stop to think. 

There is a very present danger of becoming a genera- 
tion of “takers.” Social history has demonstrated that 
wherever indiscriminate almsgiving has been practiced 
as a religious duty, there has developed a class of pro- 
fessional alms-takers, justifying in a measure the bitter 
comment of La Rochefoucauld: “The gratitude of most 
men is but a secret desire of receiving greater benefits.” 

These things ought not to be. They are natural, it is 
true, but all spiritual progress is contrary to nature. It 
consists in disciplining and overcoming our nature with 
its instincts and impulses. Ingratitude for temporal ben- 
efits is a bad thing, but there is something worse. And in 
this connection we shall find that the well-remembered 
incident of the ten lepers is more than a lesson in elemen- 
tary good manners. 

Like all humanity, we were once in the spiritually dis- 
eased condition described in Isaiah 1:5, 6 and Titus 3: 3. 
The eyes of our understanding having been enlightened 
(Eph. 1: 18), we were cleansed from the leprosy of false 


doctrine, and a door of faith opened to us, an opportunity 
offered to gain eternal life. This is as far as God can con- 
sistently go; the next step rests with us. 

In the 6000-year course of the plan of salvation, a great 
multitude, one hundred million strong, have shared in 
this deliverance from error, and in this deliverance they 
rejoiced. But the vast majority did not follow through; 
they allowed their minds to remain small, so that the 
prize lost its attraction and appeal. This touches all of us. 
No one is exempt from the possibility; it is one of the 
commonest of failures. Instead of a feeling of “But for 
the grace of God,” instead of a profound and growing 
thankfulness to the Eternal that we are escaping oblivion 
by the narrowest of margins, we calmly, even critically, 
accept the priceless knowledge of God as if through some 
inborn superiority we were entitled to it. Our attitude 
often suggests that we are in some way doing the Al- 
mighty a favor to accept His offer. 

Where are the nine? Closer to us, too often, than our 
own breath. 

The mental cleansing is a glorious thing, but only for 
its possibilities. It is a good beginning, but only that. The 
moral healing and the physical change to immortality 
which is the goal, the object of it all, come only “by pa- 
tient continuance in well doing’’ (Rom. 2:7), by keeping 
our minds alert, sensitive, childlike in faith and wonder, 
never taking things for granted. The “nine” glory in the 
theory of salvation, but the rest of it is just too much 
work. It is easy for the old, unregenerate mind to suggest 
excuses and explanations, to rationalize and self-deceive, 
until their laziness and willfulness become positive vir- 
tues, and “Satan himself is transformed into an angel 
of light” (II. Cor. 11:14). Their smug hypocrisy—we 
say “they” and “their” but let us beware lest it become 
“we” and “our’—is well described by Ezekiel (33:31, 
32): 

“And they come unto thee as the people cometh, and 
they sit before thee as my people, and they hear thy 
words, but they will not do them: for with their mouth 
they show much love, but their heart goeth after their 
covetousness. 

“And, lo, thou art unto them as a very lovely song of 
one that hath a pleasant voice, and can play well on an 
instrument: for they hear thy words, but they do them 
not.” 

This, as we see it, is the lesson intended. Perhaps there 
is still more, but we shall do well if we act upon this 
much. As to the literal incident, we are not informed 
what additional benefit the thankful Samaritan received, 
but there must have been something. No doubt his re- 
ward was to become an enlightened follower of Jesus. The 
nine took their healing and went their way, content with 
the present, while he was given the glorious opportunity 
of becoming an immortal son of God. 

To show gratitude is not merely a matter of saying, 
“Thank you,” although that never hurt anybody and is 
a “golden key’? which unlocks many a door, the honey 
which sweetens all life’s intercourse. True thankfulness, 
like anything else that is true, is demonstrated by deeds. 
An old Quaker, passing along the street, saw a cartman’s 
horse suddenly fall dead. It was a serious loss, for the 
horse was the man’s livelihood. The bystanders shook 
their heads and clucked sympathetically, and “Sorry” 
was on every tongue. The Quaker took off his broad- 
brimmed hat, placed a bank-note in it, and said, “Friends, 
I am sorry for this man ten dollars’ worth. How sorry 
are you?” 

How thankful are we for our blessings? 
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| A Home Christmas Service 
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ORDER OF SERVICE 


Hymn: “Christmas Eve,” No. 147, Megiddo Hymnal. Hymn: “Joy to the World,’ No. 74, Megiddo Hymnal. 
Scripture reading: “The Nativity,” Luke 2: 8—20. Sermon: From Cradle to Throne. 
Lord’s Prayer, in unison. Song: “Send the Tidings,” 


Benediction: (To be read by head of house or substitute) 





A JOYOUS NEW YEAR TO ALL 


Greetings old, yet ever new, 
We, dear readers, send to you, 


BENEDICTION 
We thank Thee, kind Father, for 


blessings of the past year. We thank 
Thee that Thou hast revealed to us 
that this is the true anniversary of 






SY 






Filled with thoughts of hope and 
cheer, 





As we greet another year. 


Greetings in His holy Name, 
Christ, eternally the same, 

Who was born on New Year’s day, 
Born to be a King alway. 


Let us, through this coming year, 
Show that we His Word revere, 
That with Him, on earth made new, 
We may live the ages through. 





the day upon which our Lord was 
born. May we go forth this new year 
more resolved to follow His footsteps. 
May our lives so overflow with the 
fragrance of righteousness, love and 
hope, that everyone we meet will be 
uplifted. May we welcome the influ- 
ence of Divine Law until our lives 
shall become pure, reflecting the char- 
acter of our soon-coming King. We 
ask all in His name. Amen. 





The Coming King of Kings 





As Jesus neared Jerusalem, one ordinary day, 

The gathered throng awaiting Him strewed branches in the way; 

Some threw their cloaks where He would tread, so great was their esteem, 
And as He passed they raised their voices in a joyful theme. 

“Hosanna in the highest,” was the song they gladly raised, 

And, “Blessings on the son of David, worthy to be praised.” 

Their acclamations filled the sky, and caused the vales to ring, 

And, had they dared, the multitude would then have crowned Him King. 


1] 


But Jesus was not destined to ascend in triumph then, 

In fact, it was not long until He faced those wicked men, 

The high priest and the rulers, who in anger raised the cry, 

“Away with this man Jesus! it is meet that He should die.” 

When Pilate asked, “Shall I release your king?” they loudly cried, 
“We have no king but Caesar. Jesus should be crucified.” 

But Pilate wrote, “Jesus of Nazareth, King of the Jews!” 

And bade them place those stirring words upon the cross they used. 
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This kingship Jesus boldly claimed when Pilate questioned Him, 
And made it known that erring man was powerless to dim 

His vision of that glorious Day when He would take control, 

And rule the earth in righteousness and peace, from pole to pole. 
And when, in final triumph, Jesus rent the azure sky, 

Angels gave the promise, “He is coming bye and bye.” 

But now, although to this sweet hope some men are glad to cling, 
We hear but very little of our soon returning King. 


ate; 





Though many quickly recognize His kingly qualities, 

And claim Him for their Saviour, yet they do not strive to please 
Him whom they say they worship, but go on from day to day, 
Continuing their sinning in the same familiar way. 

They go to church on Sunday, joining in the hymns of praise, 
And help with the expenses in so very many ways; 

They give to foreign missions, thinking it the proper thing, 

But — we hear so very little of our soon returning King. 


But what of us, who know the Truth, and bask in light divine? 
Do we delight to live the Truth, and cause our light to shine? 
Do we look forward to the day when Christ shall come again; 
Is it our foremost topic when we talk with other men? 

The radiance of the early church was due to this great hope; 
They sang it, preached it, lived it; it enabled them to cope 
With trials that beset them. Were they sure of any thing? 

It was that Christ was coming back some day to reign as King. 
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The years have sped into the past since Jesus went away, 

And now we near the dawning of that grand, auspicious Day 
When, with ten thousand angels in attendance, He will come 

In power, and in glory to the New Jerusalem. 

Oh, let us now prepare to meet Him— when He rends the skies— 
In robes of spotless character, well worthy of the prize 

Of everlasting life and glory that the Saviour brings 

When He returns to earth to reign, the glorious King of kings. 
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